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GET BACK TO VALUES. :

N PROCEEDING from the standardization of shoe prices to the
standardization of clothing prices generally, the War Industries
Board takes a logical and natural step.

Chairnan Baruch's talk to members of the National Retail Dry
Goods Association was plain and to the point:

After that (the fixing of shoe prices) will have to come the )

regulation and distribution of almost all the things with
which you gentlemen have to deal. 1 don‘t want you to say
it can't e done, bocause It must be done. It ia unthinkable

taat only the man with the longest pocketbook can get the
things he needs.

Nor cen there be much quarrel with Mr. Baruch’s definition of
A fair price as “a price based on gomething like the normal profils in
normal times. ¥

It conies back to the old question:

Why should any man be permitted to “muke a good thing" ont
of war?

Why, in the case of hundreds of commodities, should an inevit-
able economio rise of prices be accelerated and exaggerated without|
restraint in order that those who deal in those commodities may enjoy
bigger percentages of profit than in time of peace? '

Why, above all, should extra large gains go into the pockets of
those who sell food and clothing to a people carrying the burden/
of war?

. These questions have become familinr enough. Nevertheless,
they cannot be too often repeated as long as answers are demanded
in the shape of curbs on the various classes of exploiters.

No one for a moment desires to see industry discouraged or
business blighted by overregulation,

But wi'l any one maintain that American industrial and business
energy must flag in war time unless it is assured exceptional, unlim-
ited opporiunities for the greater gratification of greed?

~ Would any American publicly confess that he regards the war
primarily as & condition he should take advantage of to make himself
richer ?

The psychology of the situation is this:

War devastates commerce, closes markets and forces the general
intelligence of the country to recognize that an economic rise of
prices mus: be expected. Thousands who handle and gell commodi-
ties advance their prices faster than economic need requires because
they koow the public mind is reconciled to a general rise and becaunse
they can always plead the necessity of protecting themselves against
unforeseen increase in their own expenees. Finding the upward
movement of prices thus accelerated, the speculator and the profiteer
see their chance to boost away higher #till, the retailer goes each |
raise from the whole-aler one or two better, until at lust every one
is boosting incessantly and laying the blame to others.

At this stage the only hope for overburdened consumers is a
draslic return to true economic values and strict enforcement of the
principle that no privilege assuring extraordinary profit attaches to
supplying the common needs of a people at war.

War is a national undertaking, The direct burdens it imposes |
are nationally determined and adjusted. Abnormal economie and
industrial conditions to which war gives rise can only be dealt with
nationally.

There in every reason, therefore, why Federal authority may
properly declare that neither & pair of shoes nor a suit of clothes
shall be sold at prices which give those who manufacture, handle

and sell these commodities higher percentages of profit than they
could expect if the country were in its normal etate of peace,

Letters From the

“Home lHerees™ Not Wanted.
Te W Kathior of Tie Lvsning World
Touching on slachers und alickera
ia our big city, thers n no doubt

People

found It vory discouraging to be re.
Veusva 1n diferent houses because 1
had ehildren, | shouwld like to live |
I the eountry, but have not Lhe
means Lo make the attempl. Asx ir:i
whatever that there are a great many  the cawe of “Poor Wost Side Mother,” |
of them In and out of uniforma. Jusy 1 al80 hid 1o tako any fat I could get,

! 1 including the last genant's dirt, which
take u ride on any of the wlevated I had to serub away, Locausoe |h..|

roads or the subwuy during the rush owney refused to paint, St 1 waas
hours and sew the crowds of young INcky to get the rooms at all, Wl
men helween the age of twenty-one DOUEN i is an oulrage. Whoere would |

the solitters, RHed Cross nurses, doc-
and thirty-one yearas who ¢ ped W0 | ore, &0, COmMe from had it nol been
draft. Like muany others, 1 am ot o for some one's children? And those

lons 1o know how they did it | have =ame chilidren all had to be In houses |
two boys over thers, the youngest =UMewbere. Why b it that landlords
inet - P Phey eniiat " s prejudiced neainst ehildron and
:‘:: ":w‘flri'q:“'r" e, LLL :-1--"-1'\1 'n'u house: LthomY Who s pro
ediite after sur country de- |1 helr rey?  Bome one's
clared war. Thore are many fam '\M'I""‘ i Tl Germans
1 ™ Mhing Y i )
that we know who have had two and r-‘f{:n-”'-' .l;_lh.'__r:”' ‘Ir‘::. \-l‘n:,-‘:."::t?;\ W I;Ir:
threa sons drafiod We alse KRow thelr hom s s s s =
some young men who are hiding bo- | AN OUTRAGID MOTHISR.
hind petticonts. Others who have |l A Goud Word fler WYWar Flant
bean drafied, throush some Influsnce Workera.
are being Kept home dolng work that | To the Biuo of The Esening World:

bove sixtecn years of age van do,!
I think United States Senator Wads- | M
worth called them “"alickers,” 1 don't

A letter wia published In your pa-
roon munition workeras, | have
everyihing the writer mentions,

| bewides & good deal more jn other

wonder that so many peopie write you | departmetis of the business Tho
about it. They see thelr sons, broth. shel '}‘"‘""1" or l‘:"“""' plant ix no
: ; piace for & welk man, and thope

e and husbiinds "“l"“l OvEE whia ,working there are nol conmidered
thelr neichbors are posing 84 home | glackers broadminded people, Tho
haroes. All the horoes are over thero | workers' Wves are ot stoke (wolve
or W" o go whin called haurs & dny, seven ll-t}‘h n week,
SQUAILE DEAL while their health I8 boing under-

mined every aihute of tholr work-

Hrartless Loandlords. ing hours

Tadhe Dliter of The Keenlig World |
Permit mo (o say that o "C 8, M"
Iy really the mother of four ohildren
she can compliment herself an bLelng
uvery luckv person Lo have been able
to save B500 to huy a home and pay
=

are In every placde where people are
employed on o large scale
booded Americans should do thelr bit
I'm walving exemplion becsusg [
another §800 mortgage. [ also am
Sy of Seny ahiideen and hive
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Al rod |
| A 8Swies company has spent a large
in a plant If rejected for active seryvice, amount for road improvemoent and
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Stories of Spies:
By Albert Payson Terhune |

Copyright. 198, by Tiw Press Tubilishing Co, (The New Tork Kovming World),

NO. 64.--WALTER GREENWAY; the “Second Story .’l!'un"%
Who Turned Spy. \

E !s known at present as “Walter Greenway,” which I8
not hils real name,

Ho was afflicied with a hablt of climbing Into the
second storles of English houses. And for this ecce
triclty he did time mora than once, In four years h
plled up a record of ten arrests,

At Iast he was shipped to Ceylon, where mon®
the houses are all on one floor, and where the art G.
*gecond story work”™ might be expected to langulsh for

want of practice. i

But Greenway did not stay In Ceylon. He escaped and fled to Mesonos,
tamla, whers he “turned native” and married a local dusky beauty. Fom
years thereafter nothing was heard of him.

Then the present war began. And England sent armles to tbe
near East.

At about this time & deaf and dumb Bedouln appearsd among Eng-

N e
lTul‘lu Buspicious
|

|

land's Turkish foes, where he had no trouble at all in picking up all sorim
of useful military knowledge. Thia knowledge he promptly sent, In letters,
to Gen. Townshend, the local Britlah commander.

The Dedouin deaf-mute wmas Walter Greenway.

At news of his country's peril ha forgot his old grudge against the
land that so often had Imprisoned him.

Cisguised, he set forth to help England aa a apy.

Tor a time everything went smoothly, Greenway was sble to find tmi_
countloss gecrets of the Turks and to transmig

those secrets to the Britigh, |
l But finally, for some reason, the supposed deaf«

mute was suspected. It In said that a camp followas
had seen him entar the British lines. So the Turks
Aecided to find owt, firat of all, If he were really deaf and dumb.

They fired rifles close behind him. Greenway made no sign of livating
the nofse, Next they backed him up to a big gun and fired It

The concussion sent the hlood cozing from Gresnway's surs ani nos-
trils. PBut he did not turn around nor start.

Next the Turks tested his powers of apeoch by means of hot Ironm I.!l"
by tearing out his fingernalls. Not one word could the torturers wring from
him.

Within a week Creenway made his way again to the British camp ard
told the positions and numbers of the Turkish guna at the fort wharo ne had
been tortured and the exact nature of thelr various defenses,

n & letter to friends in England he explained thus his reasons for turn.
tng ¥p¥: =1 knew no army drill. Besides, I feared they might snlff out my
charceter 12 1 appling far enlintment. It struck me [ might work off my
deaf and dumb trick on the Turks and perhaps bring tn a lttie information

of the Mute,

it 1 vanle ncross any German officers.”

.4;,..-7 f'r:l.!?if .

Agaln suspicion fell upon the spy.
to the ground.

This tma the Turks razed his liomae

He fell 11 from privations and from his tas.
turen. But he was able 1o blow up a Turk ~al
araenal near Bagdad before he succumbed to his ' =
ness,

Then s fadthfn! native wife carried the Jdyving
apy e a mission hospital, where in early September of 1916 he died.

Just tefore hin death Greenway wrote to his FEoaglish friends:
wave nothing to grumble at. 1 have had my Innings.

B A

Former Jailbird
Does His Bit

B —

“Watl
It 1s a salemn feellng

| hare. [ have not been what [ might. Also, I have been misunderstood,
somewhat.” All his reports and lettera were written on tiny seraps of so!led
paper—on anything he had been able to find In the desort that woulld hoid ,
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HIZ firat week of the Fourth Lib-
erty
drody

Lovan has passed.  Tlun-
of wpeeches have been
made, Every pub-
tic place haa re-
sounded with the
appeal.

One evening durs
ing the woeek [ sat
In & motion ple-
ture housao and
beard w young mae
rine tcll the siory
of the bhig show
“over there.” On
the stage with him were four wound-
cd gomrades, Their mangled feet and
crutches told the tale, This man spoke
u big truth when he sald, “"They are
giving; you are only lending.'

Ha told stories about "No man's
land,” and was interrupted In his
Apeech by the cry of a woman: “I'll
lend & thousand dollars'’ and in that
low.priced theatre a sum was real.
imod in & few minutes of almost
$40,000,

The moat significant thing was
the fine subseriptions by women, sig-
nificant becnuse lately women have
been wiven a chance 10 play Lhelr
equal part In the great game,

Women roalige more than ever (that
they are not only fightirg to purify
*No man'a Iand” but to ellminate
"No woman's land” For they know
it 1% no woman's land whers women
bear children whosa first teaching s
nilitarism.

NEWEST THINGS IN SCIENCE.

It 48 no woman's land whea the
holy bonds of marringe are dlsre-
garded to bring more soldlers into the
world,

It Is no woman'y land where man
Invades the sanctity of the home and
throw women out of it on the grounds
of war.

It 1s no woman's land when young
daughters are ruthlessly torn from
wooplng mothers and sent to prison
vamps that are worse than alavery.

It s no woman's land when huas-
bands are brutally mundered bafore
the e¥ea of their wives and the mur-
derer goes marching on.

It 1= no woman's land whera little
babes are bayoneted and carried aa
souvenirs.

It Is no woman's land where the
Govoarnment may order men to law-
lessnesa in order to Increase the pop-
ulation. .

It ls no woman's land where hungry
foes stonl the last loaf from the hovel
of tha pauper.

It i# no woman's Ilnnd where wo-

men whose country hus been invaded

dare not apeak lest they lose even
the liberty of Uving.

It 18 no womatt's land whers they
send boyn of fourteen to fight the
batties of men,

It ' no wuman's land where they
put women in front of men that the
honorabile foe may not strike,

It 48 no woman's land where the
rule of a mad king and a maudlin
princeling carry the fite of the family
in the palm of their hand.

It ts no woman's land where little
children ars forced to starve that
more long range gung may be made

It is no woman's land whore woman
is still reckoned as so much utilitar-
jan chattel "“to be seen and noy
heard so oflen”™

To wipe out no woman's land there
in one bilg way. If every woman
would lend her monev—all she ¢an—
she would sweep §t cloan of all |ts
terrors.

In the words of tha marine, the
women "over there' have given|
you are only asked to lend. Another
wiek of lending beginme.

Copyright, 1018, by Tie Press Publishing Co.
The New York Ereming Worl

IS8 CORA HICKETT burst into
M the Jarr apartments and into
teurs aimultancously,

"Why, whatover s the matter,
Cora?™ ericd Mpa. Jorr in alarm,

“Do not speak to me! Don't speak
to me!” peplind Miss Hickett almost
Incoherently, and then waited for
Mra, Jarr to say something,

Mrs. Jarr bad the Napoleonic tem-
perament, When othars were excited
she waa calmest,

"1 cortainly shall] NOT
you, either here or when 1 meet you
lafter this, unleas you explain,” she
sald coolly.

“Oh, my poor heart Is breaking!™
cried Miss Hickett hyatemcally. *1
do not card what becomes of me
inow! 1 will take the vell—! will go
|1n the army-—the Salvation Army-—
| and eouk doughnuts, although I hate
| the smell of bolling lard. I do not
onre whether 1 look a fright in the
uniform eor not!” And, taking out
her vanity box she aoted in ILs mirror

Copyright, 1918 by The Press Publishing Co,
(The New York Evening World)

i“ SHE by the papers,” sild
Popples, the Bhipping Clerk,
“that peopla are beégluning o

Eet mad about coal deliveries again.
They ought to restraip themsalves
until they really nesd hsat'

“They don't seem able 1o keep cooi
nbout the matter of Keeping warm,

Arizana, whiol produced more than do they?™ asked Bobble, the OMoe
M por eont, of the refined coppor in lh:.s‘._xruunm: =
the United Blates lost year, in ox- What in that—a Joke? mneercd

peeted to exceed it record thim year
| L] L] L]

An Ameriean patent has heen grant-
inventor of & chair
|which san ba folded inlo several dif.

ed the Sweoedish

Miss Primm, Private Seoretury to th
Hasn
“Just b little one,” skl the hoy,
“Deo you want people to be cold?
demanded Popple.

|ferent positions or converted Into o “Oh, no, but thelr bina should be
table. coated
| . . . “Laston, Bobbio sald Misa Tilllo,

| Meta]l platea ta be olamped to the
guarl of an electrie fan have boeen| be so bad if you'd dig up o new juh-l
invented whivh soatter 1ts Lroszes us
[well as would be done by an ossllat- | old,

I '
ng fan . . .

A tent suspended from a tripod and

containing & hammook has beon In

Perhaps o few soft $ole venied, while & plece of eanvas nan |
will hie found tn these plante, as there b0 fasténcd beleath it to completaly

epolose an oecupant,
. .

equiganent and plans to carry
iIn electrio automobllea,

the Blond Blenographer, “it wouldn't

now and then, but yours are all s
hanuu'u halr gray."

“They'd never turn youra ns long
| am the old drug store s on the job,”
sald Bobbie, pleasantly,

“Oh, tor the land's sake!" ehuekied
Mina Primm, “"Now and again Bobble
does may something really bright”

“1 eanslder his statemont nn insalt,"
snapped the “HBionde, “My halr Is

know | wn gualified for servies in sengers Over some routes in tho Alpn genulnely blond, and it's no sedrot.”

“I notice you're not trying to keep

R  —sym—

#7\

The Office Force

it dark.” came from Babble,
“That will do,
Misa THlie

commonts extremuoly.”
Hite Boekkoepor, soothingly,

morning? ‘This should be & happy
Htle family,"

“With
mother,” suggested Robbie.

YAy lnnd!™ camae from Miss Tillle
her gaze directed at Miss FPrimm
“Now and again Hobble does say
something really bright”

Private Suecretary,

know that 1 have Just
twonty-seventh birthday."

They're enough to turn a per-|

young mun!" said
“All the womoen In my
family are blonds and I resent your

*Tut, tut!" sald Spooner, the mild
"™Why
I8 It necessary for us to quarrel each

Miss Primm as the grand-

“You're both Insulting” enapped the | *Oh, Mr. SBnooks,
“While my sie Is
nobody's business, T want you all to
passed my

“Coming back?" wsked Bolble, in o |

By Bide Dudley

*I *know he has exnsperated you,"
sald Popple, “but take It easy and"—

“Would you Insinuntg that I am a
donkoy 1

“Hee haw!"™ laughed Bobble. "it's
great to be crusy, ain't it, Bpoony?™

“Ilubbie, you should not apply frive-
lous namen (o your olders,” anld Mins
F | Primm, “Mr, Bpooner i not spoony.”

“How do you know? Have you tried
him T

By Sophie Irene Loeb | The Jarr Fami]y

spoak to|

Ltempted by any and all srens and|

| Jack's awful

By Roy L. McCardell_v

with alarm that her noss was rod, a “You know I love to telaphone Kim
defoct she immediately aet out to rec- | overy hour of the day. e Is so busy
tify by a llberal appliention of purl'nl the Naval oMers—aboard ship, ha
powder, oalls it—that he can only como to scw

Conslder nlso, from this on, that an me when he hus liberty’ '™ whimpercd
Miss Hickett |s speaking ahe is work- | Mlss Hickett, “And vou know how t
ing alj tha propertisa .n the vnnllyf told you that he ix so dazed wilh

box, a crinwon compound for the | happlness, or something, that he ';_

lips, an application for the eyebrows, !taves his telephone recciver off the

elc. "

“Does his being a yeoman (n the
navy prevent him marrying? Has
Mr. Silver broken the engngoment?”
nsked Mrs, Jarr,

“I'd like to see him try!" aaid Miss
Hickett, clicking her teeth together
and squinting (ato her miniature mir-
ror to wee (f her thin line of eyebhrows
were I order.

“Weil, 1 don't see what you are so
exoited about then,” said Mrs. Jarr,

“It's your husband, that's who it
ia!l™ cried Mlss Hickett

"What has my husband to do with
it? Mr. Jarr isn‘t going into the Na-
vid Reserve—he says all his friends
are with the Tanka!" Mrs, Jarr re-
torted,

“Pahaw!" anld Mias Hickett, almoat
gontemptuously, *“Do you think I'm
buthering my head about & MARRIED
man? Hut I did think Mr. Jarr wos
my friend, And only he and you
knew!"™

“Knew what? I declare I'm losing
patience!"™ sald MM Jarr, testily be-
caitse Miss Hickett had implied that
Mr, Jarr wasn't worthy of being

vampires,
“Mr. Jarr and you and 1 were the

only onca that knew my poor, dear
secret!” repliod Mlas

“I'l have you fired faor th“_u‘jltckvtt. “Of all the world wa thre

v [ snapped the Privade Hecerstary, The

words woere hardly out of hér mouth
II whon Mp. Bnooks, the Boss, entered,

“tiood morn ng,"" cooed Misa Frianm,.

Hobbla has been
oy frash again®

“What dld he do?

“He called Mr. Spooner Spoony, for
one thing*

A smile erept ovar the fuce of the

low Ltone, PBoss, “Wall, be sald, “is le? You

“Now, now!" sald Bpooner, Inter- | . oni 1o know, Miss Primm. I've secn
I\'I'l'lll'lﬂ'- “1aot's change the subjeect. you at two theatres together this
Why begomae personal? 1 wrote a wook."

| ahort story |ast night. I call it *The
Last Lap”"
“is 1t about a cnt drinking milk?
| Anked Bobble.
i HOE courde not!
race, It
| fresh this morming.”

sNow, now!™ sald Popple, with a

grin. "Let's be pleasant.”

1t's ahant a hloyels
soema to me you're pretty

“Now, Mr. 8nooke!" sald the Pri-
i vatp Becretary, smiling, “What an
¥ verinsting tease you are”

Mr. Snooka went into his private
lofflcs and  shul  the door, Boubbie
ehueskled,

“Why don't you fire the Bosa?™ he
nsked.

“I'm going out to gel an lce-cream
poda” snapped Miss Primm. And

“Robble s enough to exasperile alyy yhe lefe the room she slammed the

onkey.” grunied Bpoouer,

door vigorgualy,

| Rnged

wore the only ones aware that my
poor, dear Jack's whole life wis one
strong, manly struggle agalnst the
drink demon!™ |
“Shueks!" sald Mra, Jarr impa- |
tiantly., "Jack Bllver lsn't any mors |
addicted to drink than you ure! Bs-
sides, all drinking will be stopped for |
the duration of the war next July:*
“Nut Jack told me so!” walled the
finncaoe. |
*They'll tell you a lot of I.Mnms|
when they first realize they aro en. |
to ba married and begin tol
weaken on (L mald Mra. Jorr coolly. |
“But what haa my husband got to do |
with 7
“My dear Jaok had ‘liberty’ to-day,
and where s he? Is he with me?
Noi; he's with your husband, And I

thonght Jack was a slave to his
vows!" sobbed Miss Hickett,
“Hlave to Nddleaticks!™ sald Mrs,

Jarr Impatiently.
such a silly thing?"

“Who teld you

hook and the Naval switchboard op=
erator tells me she can't get an ane
swer and then T can hear him snloker.”

“You're not married to hlm yer,®
advised Mrs, Jarr. “Take my advice
and Jjeave the Naval Reserve teles
phone alone; have a little Naval Re<
Bsorve yourself, so to speak!*

“1 only want to know If he stiff
loves me, if he in thinking of me atf'
the time,” gushed Miss Hickett senii=
mentally. “Has musina’'t only think of
ships and cannon.'

Then her tone changed, and she sald
in a irm measured volee:

“I'm indebled to you for all you've
done, Mrs. Jarr, but you can leave I8
to me that I know how to handle &
man after I'm engaged to him,
Whether he keeps the telephone dise
connected or not, 1t makes & man
think he's mighty important when his
flances has him always In mind, T
have Kknown lots of girla to lose &
good chance, no matter how secared
the maon seemed, who walled to bLis
approached, who let their beaux show
all the anxiety,

“The mirl who shows she cares fop
u mat, thinks of him all the time, and
never lets him along 0 moment aftep
he proposea 1s the one who gets Hitne
A man who ia ufrald his swoeollios et
will kil herselt or make a dreadfut
s¢ene or sun him a. | show his lelters
If he deserta her, doesn't desort bur,

No man as oligible as Jack Siver wild
evier huve the chance to say ta me,
You never evineed wny interest or atfs
fection!' ™

"You're a smart girl" sald Mra.
Jarr, admiringly “Hut how Jid yiou
know that dack Siver 1o out with Mr.
Jurr?”

"I got mo alarmed thuar 1 oalled ué
Jack's office at Naval Howorve head-
quarters, aml anothor  typewrjtee

sillop thers grinned at mo anid lnld:
me Yoomun Silver hiad gone oul om
"Hherty' with Mr Jarr. and, furthers
more,” here Ming Hickott's voles 1ook
on a tone of Horror, “the tyjowriter
sallor snld they'd gone to the
malnbraces together,"

*But, my dear givl, that porhaps Ia
what is called *dolng yoomun work ™
sald Mrs. Jare conrollingly, \

—————

¥piice

GOOD sHOT, 1

Gosalp #8 the ammunition yyed m"
the gun of idle curlosity,—Chicagoy
Newa, o«
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